CHAPTER 87 


July 10, 2011 


“hello, you’ve reached the answering machine of Justin Tylor. Leave a message 
after the beep... Uh... Beep.” 


Justin was lying in his bed when he had been woken up by the sound of his cell- 
phone ringing. Really, the only person who he knew that called him was Chie, so he 
just sort of assumed it was her despite still being half asleep. He was tired; like 
really tired. It was the weekend, and Justin wanted to sleep in late. He half wanted 
to hang up the phone; but he knew Chie would kill him if he did. Besides; it turned 
out this was much more important than catching forty winks. 


“Hey, now is not the time!” Chie sounded panicked as her voice came through on 
the other end of the line. It was clear something was very very wrong. Justin opened 
his eyes before pushing himself up from his bed, listening intently to whatever it 
was Chie needed to say. He just hoped she wasn’t in some sort of trouble. “D-D-Did 
you hear yet!?” 


“Chie, calm down. What’s wrong?” Justin barked frantically into his phone, trying to 
calm Chie down the best he could. He didn’t know what was going on, but she 
needed to stay calm. There was a brief pause as the remark left Justin’s mouth. He 
could hear her breathing heavily on her end of the line, clearly still frantic about 
whatever had just conspired. Not even Justin’s voice could calm her down now. 


“They found a dead body just outside the shopping district!” 


Justin damn near hacked up a lung on that one. Dead!? Someone died!? But... They 
saved Rise! No one else was on that television! Who else could it be? And more 
importantly HOW!? This shouldn’t have happened... No it COULDN’T have 
happened. But it did; and it made no fucking sense. Something had gone horribly 
wrong... They failed... 


“Dead!? B-But... H-...How the fuck-“ Justin couldn’t even push a complete sentence 
out of his mouth at this point. Words escaped him. He thought they had done 
everything right. They went in, they saved Rise, even fought Teddie’s shadow; and 
yet someone was still dead? They damn near lost their lives that day, and yet it was 
all for naught!? It wasn’t fair. It wasn’t right! 


“| don't get it! | mean, we... Look, we're all meeting at Junes. Come over right 
away!” Chie stuttered before hanging up the phone. Normally Justin would be 
pissed that she didn’t say goodbye, but these circumstances were much different. 
He tossed the cell in his hand down on the counter before jumping out of bed, 
tripping over his sheets in the process. He frantically dug through a pile of clothes 


he had left lying near his closet, throwing on the first thing he saw; a red t-shirt with 
the words ‘Guns don’t kill people, | do,’ on it and some grey sweat pants. He looked 
like a mess, but it didn’t matter; this was important. 


Within moments Justin was rushing down the stairs, a pillow in his hand which he 
then proceeded to peg at Maya; waking her up in the process. She wasn’t exactly 
pleased about being woken up with some blunt force to her head, needless to say. 


“Ow! What the fuck, Justin!?” She shouted turning to find the source of the 
projectile. By the time she had found Justin, he was throwing his sneakers on, tying 
them tightly but quickly. 


“Throw your sneakers on; we need to go to Junes right now.” Justin ordered, not 
even bothering to explain to her what had happened. They needed to get going 
right now; this was an emergency after all. Of course, without an explanation, it just 
looked like Justin was trying to drag Maya along on another one of his 
misadventures. And generally misadventures involving the two of them didn’t end 
too well. 


“We can shop later, no need to—“ 


“Someone's dead, Maya!” Justin shouted, cutting her off. Alright, now Justin had 
Maya’s attention. 


“What!?” 


“| don’t know what’s going on, all | know is someone’s dead! We need to meet the 
others right now!” He continued to order Maya. Maya threw the blanket she had 
wrapped around her off of the couch before jumping up and making a dash for her 
sneakers. She didn’t know what happened in the television the day they saved Rise, 
but apparently they did something horribly wrong. She just hoped it wasn’t 
someone they knew... 


“Hey, over here!” 


Chie shouted and waved Justin and Maya over to where the group had been sitting 
in the food court. Justin’s heart jumped slightly at the sight of Chie in the distance. 
She was wearing a green floral tank top and short shorts. She looked absolutely 
breath-taking. And under normal circumstances, Justin might have had to take a 
moment to regain his composure, lest he make an ass out of himself. But he had 
thrown his composure out a while ago. He was in a complete state of panic at the 
moment. He just wanted to know who died, and if it was indeed a result of the 
television world. 


“Yosuke went over to check out the scene. He should be back soon...” Chie 
explained to the two as they made their way over the table. Everyone was sitting 
down, waiting patiently for Yosuke to return, panicked expressions on their face. 
Justin and Maya refused to sit though; it just didn’t feel right to sit down and relax 
over something as awful as this. 


“Do we know anything? Anything at all?” Justin remarked with panic. Everyone 
hesitatingly shook their heads. They wished they could say yes; but alas, they knew 
nothing until Yosuke came back. And speaking of the devil; Yosuke soon came 
running around the corner. Very quickly too. If it had been good news, he probably 
would have walked. It wasn’t. Yosuke gasped for air, trying to regain control over 
his lungs as he came to a stop in front of the rest of the group. He had a fearful 
glare on his face 


“Yeah, it was murder all right. The body was hanging upside down on an 
apartment's rooftop railing...” Yosuke choked up, still trying to catch his breath. 
Justin grabbed at his head, intertwining his fingers between his hair, starring up 
towards the sky; as though questioning how God could possibly have let this 
happen. The good guys always win, right? So then how come they had failed? 


“But... how could that...?” Yukiko stuttered, trying to make sense of all of this. Yu 
looked particularly offended by the information that had just assaulted his ears. He 
was biting down on his finger at the moment, as though trying to stop himself from 
shouting or crying or SOMETHING. It wasn’t really official or anything, but most of 
the group sort of assumed Yu was the leader of their little operation. In a way, he 
blamed this entirely on himself. Whatever had caused this murder; he should have 
seen it coming. He should have been able to prevent it. 


“That's not all. The victim this time... It was King Moron.” Everyone recoiled with 
shock and horror as the familiar name hit their ears, save maybe Maya who had no 
idea who that was. She was still very clearly panicking over the murder all the same 
though. Kanji had been drinking Cola when the remark hit his ears, forcing him to do 
a spit take; all over the table too. And for once, no one gave anyone any shit about 
spit-takes. It was entirely justified given the situation. Justin in particular was 
shocked, however. When / made that remark about hanging his ass from an 
antenna... That was just a joke... | didn’t mean it... 1... 


“K-King Moron...!?” Chie shouted, thrown off by the bombshell that had been 
dropped on them. Of all the people it could have been, why was it King Moron? And 
more importantly, how did they not see this coming? They saw the guy on a daily 
basis; if someone was targeting him, shouldn’t they have noticed? Hell, he was even 
there the day before the murder; had the kidnapping really been that close cut? 


“You mean THAT King Moron!? Senpai's homeroom teacher?” Kanji faltered as he 
tried to make sense of this. He didn’t like the guy, sure; but this was over the top. 


Hearing about these murders was bad enough before they happened to someone 
you know; even if you barely did. 


“Wh-Why...!? What on earth's going on here!?” Chie shouted at Yosuke, hoping he 
would know something. She briefly turned her gaze over to Justin, then back to 
Yosuke... Then back to Justin when it started to seep in what she had just seen him 
doing. He was gnawing away at his finger for some reason. “Justin; what the hell are 
you doing!?” 


“| said I’d eat my hand if something happened to that guy, didn’t I!?” Justin 
remarked, his speech slightly muttered by the finger in his mouth. Strangely, no one 
bothered to ask why Justin would make that remark about someone like King 
Moron... Unless he knew something was going to happen. But he didn’t; he had no 
idea how this could have happened. But given his comment... He felt responsible in 
some capacity. He didn’t know who was responsible, but if he could somehow 
connect it back to himself... or dare he say his shadow... No, no that can’t be it... | 
didn’t do this... | didn’t... 


“This isn’t the time for jokes!” Chie scolded Justin. That wasn’t enough to get him to 
stop trying to devour his hand though. Mostly because he wasn’t joking. He wasn’t a 
fan of eating his own hand, mind you; but he was a man of his word. And to think 
this could be his fault... That seemed adequate punishment... No actually... It 
wouldn't... Too little too late. Maya had to tug Justin’s arm to get the hand out of his 
mouth, his teeth scraping against the skin a bit, breaking the skin and causing him 
to bleed a little. 


“| talked to a guy there who saw it! It's true... There's no mistake.” Yosuke 
continued, sorrow filling his voice. No one liked King Moron, but that didn’t make 
this right. Not even he deserved this. 


“Gotta be shitting me... Ain't the killer targeting people who get shown on TV? | ain't 
never seen King Moron on the Midnight Channel, or any other programs!” Kanji 
shouted trying to find the logic in King Moron’s death. It made no sense; why would 
the killer target King Moron? He didn’t meet any of the criteria. Was the killer 
changing his tactics to avoid detection? So he could keep killing without the 
investigation team interfering? 


“Why...? Why did this happen?” Yosuke wallowed in pity. 


“| thought we finally figured some things out... Were they all just a big 
coincidence...?” Chie questioned out loud. Justin hated to admit it... but it was 
certainly starting to look that way. Either the killer was changing his tactic, or that 
had never been his tactic to begin with. 


“Maybe the Midnight Channel doesn't have anything to do with this...” Yukiko 
continued on Chie’s train of thought. Maya sighed slightly. A thought had just 
occurred to her. 


“It might be... The Midnight Channel aired over in California, but there were no 
murders. No one was hung from an antenna... For all we know, the Midnight 
Channel is something else entirely...” Maya regretfully informed them. The Midnight 
Channel’s purpose was always unclear, but this just made things even more 
confusing. If there were no murders involved with it during its first showing, why 
would there be any now? It meant it was just there, showcasing the hidden 
emotions of whoever was on the inside. But why? 


“Dammit! We came so far, and now we're back to square one!? Were we in over our 
heads, trying to catch a culprit that even the police couldn't find...?” Yosuke mused 
out loud. Justin sighed a bit. He might be right. Cops go to training for stuff just like 
this, and they didn’t have the slightest clue about what was going on. Other than 
the television aspect... If the cops couldn’t figure anything out, how were they 
supposed to? Yu passed a look around the table, everyone’s faces turned 
downwards in disappointment and shame. They could have prevented this, but they 
didn’t... But that didn’t mean they couldn’t stop it from happening again. 


“It’s too early to give up. We're so close; we can’t just say screw it because 
something bad happened. We can do this. We just got to believe in ourselves.” Yu 
spoke, attempting to cheer everyone up. Justin raised his eyes to meet Yu’s. He 
wasn’t bullshitting them; he actually believed what he said... Justin twisted his head 
to look around the table as everyone’s spirits slowly stared to raise again. Justin in 
turn smiled slightly. Yu was right; and Justin felt like an idiot to even doubt they had 
this covered. They were the only ones who could do this. And they would. They 
would succeed at all costs. 


“Damn straight! We started this thing 'cause the police can't tell their asses from 
their elbows. We give up now, and that shithead's gonna be on the loose forever. 
This ain't the time for bitching and moaning... We just gotta keep on keepin’ on.” 
Kanji lectured everyone, enthusiasm in his voice. He was pumped up, that was for 
sure. Justin nodded before throwing his fist up into the air. 


“Hear, hear!” Justin shouted, showing support for Kanji and the team. Dammit, if 
they didn’t do this, no one would. Justin wouldn’t allow that; they’d keep going, and 
they’d bring this fucker down. And when they did, oho, Justin had a lot of shit he 
had in mind for this bastard. He killed three people; he wasn’t going anywhere. 
Justin would stake his life on it. 


“Kanji-kun...” Yukiko remarked with surprise at Kanji’s enthusiasm. 


“Hmph... Big talk from someone like you, Kanji.” Yosuke jabbed at Kanji 
sarcastically. Justin immediately shot him a glare. 


“Don’t you fucking start.” Yosuke sighed slightly as Justin cursed him out. He was 
just a little stressed is all, he didn’t mean anything by the remark. 


“| know... We're dealing with a murderer here. But we've all risked our lives to get 
this far... No way we'll back down. And we promised the bear, too...” Yosuke 
stopped the moment he had finished mentioning Teddie, as though something had 
just dawned upon him. That’s right; Teddie would know if someone else showed up 
on the other side, right? So he would know when King Moron was thrown in; maybe 
that might be useful. 


“Hey, that's right! Maybe Teddie knows something about this!” Chie pretty much 
vocalized Justin’s thoughts. He had started leaning against a chair for support, but 
as Teddie was brought back into the equation, he pushed himself a way from the 
chair, getting ready to head out. 


“Well, since moping around won't do us any good, let's go see him!” Yosuke 
announced, ordering everyone over to the electronics department to go through the 
television. 


It wasn’t a very long walk, so they should have been able to get in almost 
immediately. Instead they were met by the sight of two people in suits talking about 
something in front of their entrance point. Clearly they couldn’t go through with 
those people standing there, but they HAD to get in. That said; Yosuke looked as 
though he recognized the two as they slowly made their way down the aisle. 


“Huh? There’s staff here?” Chie questioned out loud, slightly panicked over their 
vigilant guard over the television set. They didn’t know about the other world of 
course; but they obviously couldn’t just waltz right in there with those two standing 
nearby. Shit would hit the fan. 


“Now that's unusual... Hi there. Did something happen?” Yosuke questioned. The 
two staff members soon turned to Yosuke, a look in their eye suggesting that they 
needed him for something. Yosuke of course was not exactly a fan of that look. For 
starters; it meant he had to go out of his way to do something for these people that 
they probably didn’t deserve. Secondly, it meant they were going to pull him away 
from his much more important duties of trying to catch a murderer. 


“Ah, Yosuke-kun.” The female employee greeted Yosuke with a respectful tone. 
Yosuke was only barely acquainted with these two, but they generally showed him a 
lot more respect than some of the people he had to work with on a normal basis. 
There were these two teenagers that almost never showed up to work, and then 
bitched at Yosuke because they weren't getting raises, or some other bullshit. At 
least these people had the decency to show him SOME ounce of respect. 


“Great timing. Did the manager tell you anything about this? There's been this 
weird mascot around our department for quite a while now... Is there some kind of 


campaign on today?” The male employee questioned. Yosuke raised his eyebrow 
slighty; he hadn’t heard anything about a mascot campaign today. And considering 
he was the manager’s son, he probably should have. Something sounded really 
fishy about this. 


“Mascot...?” Yosuke questioned. He really needed more information before he could 
do anything. 


“He said his name was... Uh, what was it? Terry? Eddie?” Damn near everyone on 
the investigation team’s eyes widened with disbelief. Everyone could tell that the 
name this woman was forgetting was Teddie. And as it just so happened; Teddie 
looked like a mascot... Which meant... Was it possible they were talking about 
THEIR Teddie? They couldn’t, right? | mean... Teddie was in the television world... 
Unless... Could he... Could he leave the television? Justin passed a worried glance 
around at the rest of the team. He was probably wrong... But if he wasn’t, there 
might be a problem here. 


“Well, there are no customers around, so | guess it's fine... | better get back to my 
station.” The male employee shrugged before the two departed. All they needed 
was to drop that information off with Yosuke, and they were still on the clock. The 
group was quiet for a brief moment after they left. They had all gotten the 
insinuation... They just hoped they were dead wrong. | mean; it’s not like there 
weren't other Teds out there; and at least ONE of them had to be a mascot. No... No 
it seemed they weren’t wrong. Chie had passed a glance over damn near every inch 
of the mall when an all too familiar figure caught her eye in the distance. A very 
colorful and fuzzy one. 


“Please don't tell me...” Yosuke groaned, fearing for the worst. Only for his fears to 
come to life. 


“Whoa, h-he's here!” Chie stuttered as it finally sunk in that she was watching 
Teddie from a distance. He was sitting in one of the massage chairs they had set up 
around Junes. You put some money in, and you got fifteen seconds of chair 
vibration. The more money, the more time. But that wasn’t what was important 
right now. What was important was that Ted was here. In the real world. Where 
everyone could see him. Everyone soon took off to get a hold of him, trying to hide 
him from the public eye while still trying to figure out what was going on. 


“Aaaaahhh. This really hits the spot.” Teddie purred with pleasure as the chair 
vibrated against his back. Justin briefly had to wonder where he even got the money 
to activate that thing. But that wasn’t important; they needed to figure out what 
Ted was doing here, how, and why. 


“Wh-What the...? | mean, how'd you...?” Yosuke stammered trying to make heads or 
tails of what was going on. He wasn’t having much success, that much was for sure. 


“It took you guys long enough! I've been waiting.” Teddie casually remarked once 
he heard Yosuke’s familiar voice. Waiting? Hold on, hold on... Teddie wasn’t the 
least bit surprised to be here on the outside world...? And waiting? For what? What 
could it be that he was waiting for that he was doing it out here where he could 
Cause a panic? 


“Waiting...? F-For what?” Justin stuttered a bit, still completely dumbfounded by all 
of this. Teddie never did answer his question, strangely enough. You would think 
after waiting for the group to show up, he’d at least tell them WHY he was waiting 
for them to show up. Nope, it seemed he was just content waiting for them. No 
particular reason as to why. 


“Teddie, are you okay on this side!?” Yukiko piped up with concern. 


“How did you even leave your side!?” Kanji eventually asked the question that had 
been on everyone’s mind. Teddie almost seemed offended by the question; like it 
wasn’t even a question they should be asking. Even though that was really the 
ONLY question on the groups mind right now. In all honesty, they were so 
dumbfounded they had completely forgotten about King Moron for a moment. And 
could you really blame them? It was like... having a dream about cake; then waking 
up to find said cake in the real world. There was no reason he should be here, it 
made no sense for him to be here; but he was. And he didn’t seem the slightest bit 
fazed by it. 


“Of course | can come out. There's an exit. It just never occurred to me to do it 
before.” Teddie pointed out what should have been immediately obvious to the 
group. Justin bit his bottom lip slightly. Sure there was an exit; they just had never 
assumed Teddie could use it. Justin just sort of figured the same thing applied to 
him as the shadows. Only... Technically Teddie didn’t have another self, at least not 
anymore... So he COULD go through to the other side. Holy crap... “But spending 
time with you all sparked my curiosity about this world! | did wonder if it was a good 
idea, but my feel started moving before | could decide. And when | thought about it, 
| had nowhere to go, and it was a waste to go back. So | waited here for you.” 
Teddie continued to explain... He had left the TV... Just because he was curious? | 
mean... Justin couldn’t really blame him, but... He had to question whether that was 
such a good idea or not. “Oh, someone asked for my name. So | told them, ‘I'm 
Teddie.’" 


“Yeah, we could have guessed you would have told them your name when they 
asked for your name.” Justin remarked sarcastically, a still stupefied tone to his 
voice. 


“Oh yeah, there's something we need to ask you! How long have you been here, 
Teddie? Did anyone enter the other world?” Yukiko interrupted Teddie’s monologue 
about the brave new world he had discovered. It had just struck her that they had 
something important to ask, and as much as Teddie’s appearance was concerning, 


this was more important. In a way, Justin was thankful she brought the topic up. 
God knows they would be here all day questioning how the hell Teddie had 
managed to get over to this side if she didn’t. 


“| stayed until the fog settled in on my side, but no one came.” Teddie explained. 
Justin gasped slightly under his breath. No one came over on that side? Then... King 
Moron wasn’t thrown into the television? Was the killer changing his method? Was 
this even the same guy? Justin didn’t understand what was going on in the slightest 
anymore. It would help if they could figure out the cause of death on King Moron; 
but he wasn’t crossing his fingers on that. 


“You're positive? You really didn't sense a single person?” Yosuke questioned. He 

was having a hard time believing that King Moron wasn’t thrown in. After all; they 
had found his body in the same position as the announcer and Saki. It didn’t make 
any sense for him NOT to have been thrown into the television. 


“| just said that | didn't! | was there all by myself, like always. Hmph!” Teddie was 
very clearly offended by Yosuke’s insistence in questioning him on the matter. Justin 
couldn’t imagine why. 


“And your nose wasn't clogged or anything...?” 


“Grrr, aren't you listening!? | was utterly, totally, and 100% alone! That's why | 
came over here! But | can understand if you don't believe me. My senses aren't that 
good lately anyways...” What had started as irritation with Yosuke’s interrogation 
soon dissolved into sadness. Teddie was back on his self-pity spree. And under 
normal circumstances, Justin would call his bullshit out. But these weren’t normal 
circumstances. It almost never was. Which begged the question what WERE the 
normal circumstances? 


“We believe you Ted. It’s just... This doesn’t add up...” Yu tried to ease Teddie’s 
concerns before delving back into his musings. 


“Oh! Sensei's heart is radiating pure kindness...!” Teddie was giddy with glee at 
Yu’s reassurance that the team put their trust in Teddie. Justin didn’t know why 
Teddie needed any reassurance; they had promised the guy he would help him 
after all. And besides; Justin and Maya practically owed their lives to the guy. If he 
hadn’t opened that television, told them to run when Maya’s shadow went berserk, 
the never would have made it out. Justin trusted Teddie with his life; even if he was 
a drama queen. 


“Well, it's true that the Midnight Channel was blank last night. And even before 
that... Teddie says he didn't sense anything, right? Does that mean... King Moron 
was never on that side?” Chie tried to put the pieces together out loud. Justin sighed 
a bit before crossing his arms. 


“| don’t think he was. We would have been tipped off if the killer threw him in there. 
Even if we were too late, we would have at the very least known he had been 
thrown in there.” Justin thought aloud. Everyone nodded slightly, save Yosuke who 
had simply pinched his forehead with confusion and annoyance. Everytime they 
made one step forward in this investigation, they also ended up taking two steps 
back. They weren’t making ANY progress. 


“Hmm... What's going on?” Yosuke groaned. 


“Hey, hey, | wanna go somewhere!” Teddie started to bounce with pure excitement. 
The world he had found himself in now was so different; yet so much better. Justin 
shot Teddie a slight glare. This wasn’t the time for sight-seeing, as much as he 
knew Teddie wanted to. Someone was dead; and they needed to figure out why. 


“Huh? Now ain't the time, dude... You seriously don't plan on going back, do you? 
Where do you wanna go, anyway?” Kanji questioned with annoyance. 


“| want to give this to Rise-chan. It's for her.” Teddie smiled as he passed off a pair 
of glasses to Yu. Justin just nodded with understanding. Alright, it made sense that 
Teddie wanted to give Rise the glasses she would need in the other world. Though 
they needed to find out if she even wanted to help in the first place before they 
handed these off to her. Justin doubted she’d say no; after all, she had helped them 
once before. But it was always nice to ask anyway. “Rise-chan will probably back us 
up from now on! So I'm gonna fight alongside you with everything | got! Don't think 
of me as the same cute little Teddie! I'm an all-new model! | have a powerful attack, 
an unbeatable defense, and a winning smile! Today begins the New Legend of 
Teddie!” Teddie ranted and raved, boasting about his... Justin had no idea what he 
was boasting about; but whatever it was, it was stupid. 


“You’re going to fight?” Justin spoke up with curiosity. “Do you even know HOW?” 


“What? Of course | do! How rude!” Teddie huffed in anger; clearly offended by the 
insinuation that Justin thought he was incapable of fighting. But could you blame 
him? He was a giant furball with stubby arms and legs that was like a turtle when he 
fell over, completely unable to get up after being knocked to the ground. His 
combat effectiveness seemed very limited. Justin sighed slightly. It really wasn’t his 
decision who got to fight or no- 


Justin passed a slight glance at Maya, who had been passing him a slight 
sympathetic look, as though trying to plead with Justin using her eyes to let Teddie 
fight. Clearly she was able to sympathize with Teddie; both of them having limited 
to no prowess in physical combat, but both wanting to help in any way they could. 
Justin felt like complete shit once it dawned upon him that the benefit of the doubt 
he had given Teddie was not the same as the one he had extended to Maya. It 


wasn’t his decision who got to fight or not... Yet he made it anyway on Maya’s 
behalf; and he knew it. And the look in her eyes said she really wanted to go in, to 
help them solve these murders. And despite knowing she should have the right to 
come in with them, how they could use her help, Justin just couldn’t force himself to 
let her through. After everything that had happened in that world... She just wasn’t 
safe there. And if something happened to her in that world... Justin wasn’t sure what 
he’d do. Nothing good, that’s for sure. He sighed slightly before turning back to 
Teddie, nodding as though to give approval towards his notion of fighting alongside 
the rest of the team. 


“Wow... A new legend...” Yukiko gasped with awe. What was it with her and 
legends? 


“Uh-oh, people are starting to stare... Keep it down, willya Ted!? C'mon, let's go 
somewhere else!” Yosuke ordered everyone about, frantically pushing Ted towards 
the food court. 


“Okay, just to make sure, I’m going to ask you one last time. Nobody was over 
there, except for you, until the fog came back. Correct?” 


“That's what I've been saying.” 


The group had all managed to push Teddie over to the food court, where he stuck 
out like a sore thumb. It probably wasn’t the best idea to talk murder with a guy ina 
giant rainbow colored bear suit; it would draw all sorts of negative attention to the 
group. And what was wrong with doing this in electronics? There were less people 
there than in the food court. All the same, he was here now, and they had plenty of 
questions to ask. Justin in particular wanted to ask why they had bought Teddie a 
soda. If people saw him drinking from a can when he shouldn’t even have a mouth 
that moves, shit would hit the ceiling. 


“He didn't show up on the Midnight Channel either...” Chie piped up disheartenedly. 
King Moron’s absence from the Midnight Channel just threw their entire case off; 
even more so his lack of appearance in the television. | mean... They were saving 
people, that much was for sure. It was just a matter of whether this was related to 
the murders, or if this was another case entirely they had been pursuing. That 
would change everything. 


“What's up with that?” Kanji questioned. 


“No clue... But | think we can be sure now that King Moron was never thrown into 
the TV.” Yosuke remarked. It was very much clear King Moron wasn’t in the 
television... Actually, hold on one second. It was very clear that Mr. MAROOKA was 
never in the television. The guy was dead, and at the very least Justin thought they 


should show some respect in the face of death. If only this once they should stop 
calling him a moron, and actually use his real name. 


“Then what, he was killed over here? Why not throw him into a TV, like all the rest?” 
Chie questioned. It was true; there was literally no reason for the killer to attempt to 
make the kill on this side. If it was a matter of whether or not the investigation team 
would save him, all he had to do was wait for the last second. They’d have no time 
to reach him. Furthermore; making the kill on the outside only meant he’d leave 
behind evidence... And a cause of death... Actually, this could be to the team’s 
advantage. They just needed to find a way of getting that evidence. 


“Maybe he never intended to.” Yu proposed a tentative theory. 


“They never intended to...? So you're saying he wasn't like the other victims to 
begin with? But why?” Yosuke considered Yu’s proposition. If he did in fact not 
intend to kill Marooka through the television, how come? It was much easier, much 
safer for him to do it like that. Doing it on this side? He practically SIGNED his arrest 
warrant. 


“Maybe the culprit thought he couldn't kill any more people by throwing them into 
TVs. | mean, we prevented his last three attempts in a row.” Yukiko tried to 
rationalize the killer’s change in method. 


“So you think he’s switching it up because he wasn’t getting results with the 
television anymore? | don’t know, that sounds kind of far-fetched to me.” Justin 
commented. If he wasn’t getting results through television anymore, what was 
preventing him from going back and trying again with the previous victims? The 
reason he couldn’t do it with the television a second time was because the shadows 
were defeated the first time around, right? Nothing could harm them. At least 
nothing Justin could think of. Kanji shook his head slightly. Yukiko’s theory made 
perfect sense to him; as it did with a lot of the others apparently. 


“So they snuffed someone on our side this time to make sure it worked. Dammit... If 
that's true, then we have no way of preventing more murders unless we catch the 
killer!” Kanji’s voice grew more and more aggressive as it dawned upon him that 
they really couldn’t physically stop a killer on this side. Sure they could TRY, but 
most of the team would prefer their throats not get slit, nor their hearts pierced by a 
bullet. 


“Well if this King Moron guy was killed on our side, wouldn’t the method show on 
the body?” Maya questioned. Justin nodded to show agreement with her. It was 
good to see that Maya generally had the same thought process as him. As far as the 
investigation team went, their work very well may be done. Once the cops analyze 
the body, they’d have a suspect this time around. And then they’d have an arrest. 
They just needed to play the behind the scenes while the cops did their thing and 
this would all be over soon. 


“We need more clues... | wonder if Rise-chan's up and around yet.” Chie mused as 

she leaned against her two elbows on the table in front of her. Rise very well might 
know something about her kidnapping; information that could very well be relevant 
to solving this case. 


“Yeah... We'll have to put our hopes on her.” Yosuke sighed slightly. And so did 
Teddie; though for entirely different, and entirely strange reasons. 


“It's so hot out. ...I'm taking this off.” Teddie declared before reaching around to the 
back of his head, trying to grab the zipper that kept his head in place. Justin and 
Maya had immediately jumped him to stop himself from pulling his skull off in front 
of all these people. He had to be out of his mind to think that was alright to do in 
front of all these bystanders. He should have realized that generally human heads 
do not come off, and that most people assume that a zipper means you’re wearing 
a suit. Teddie only seemed annoyed as Justin and Maya tried to pull his arm away 
from the zipper, holding him back from attempting it a second time. 


“Wait, you're not talking about your head, are you!? Cut it out! There's kids 
watching! Geez... They'll be scarred for life if they see an empty mascot walking 
around. Have a little consideration, man.” Yosuke lectured Teddie. Teddie only 
seemed to get angrier at that, shoving Justin and Maya off of his arms. Maya damn 
near tripped backwards and fell too. And if she did, Justin would rip his head off 
himself. And this time it’d stay off. Luckily for Teddie, she was fine; she just lost her 
balance for a moment. Still, despite Ted’s slight temper tantrum, most of the group 
seemed happy to see that he wasn’t quite so... flat anymore. 


“I'm glad you're back to normal, though. Your fur's all fuzzy again!” Yukiko 
remarked with a little too much joy in her tone. Yu raised his eyebrows a bit, caught 
off guard by how enthused she sounded. Then he dropped them in a very slight 
glare at Teddie. 


“C-Can | feel it...?” Justin raised his eyebrows as Kanji requested to rub Teddie’s fur. 
From his understanding, this wasn’t the first time he had asked that. Which really 
concerned Justin in a way. Why the hell did he want to feel Teddie’s fur so much? It 
was REALLY creepy. 


“No!” Teddie declined him, thankfully, before turning towards Yosuke again, a wide 
smirk on his face. It seemed he was up to something; though as to what was up for 
question. “Actually, I’m no longer a hollow bear! Mwahaha!” Teddie laughed 
sinisterly. Justin tightened the tension in his brow slightly. Not hollow anymore? 
What... What the hell is that supposed to mean? And why do | get such a bad 
feeling about this. “I trained and trained, hoping to someday score with Chie-chan 
and Yuki-chan... And now | finally have an inside!” Teddie continued. Justin was 
shocked at first, followed by disgusted. Then out right pissed. He already said to cut 
that scoring shit out, but apparently setting his head on fire wasn’t enough. He 
tightly clenched his fists as he starred Teddie down from across the table. Maya had 


noticed and was going to say something, but once she noticed the look of bloody 
murder in his eye figured she’d minimize splash damage if she kept her mouth shut. 


“Yeah... good job with that.” Chie choked up, very much mortified by what she was 
hearing. She had just said Teddie could try to score with them to cheer him up that 
one time. She didn’t think he was actively going to pursue it. Mortified might not 
have even been an adequate enough term to describe her embarrassment and 
disgust. She wasn’t even sure how she should be reacting; but one thing was for 
sure, she was getting just as angry as Justin was. Slowly but surely. 


“Come on! Can't we give it a rest with the whole "scoring" thing?” Yukiko shouted, a 
deep glare on her face. She really didn’t like this scoring thing one bit, and she had 
had about enough of it coming out of Teddie of all people. Yu wasn’t sure whether 
to be pissed off with Yukiko, or relieved that she clearly was not into Teddie. As if 
the latter should have ever been in question. Justin continued to glare at Teddie for 
a moment before choking up words in an angry raspy voice. 


“Hey Ted... Have you ever seen what concrete looks like?” Justin questioned, his 
right eye twitching slightly. Not necessarily a good sign when you considered what 
one of the tell-tale signs of Justin losing control was. 


“What? Of course I ha-“ Teddie didn’t even get to finish that sentence as Justin 
kicked him straight in his chest, sending him toppling over onto his backside, and 
into the ground hard. Everyone might have been a bit surprised by Justin’s outburst 
if they weren’t so used to it... Or at least a little surprised if they weren’t so busy 
being surprised by something much more significant. As Teddie went flying into the 
ground, his head collided with the floor before popping off, revealing his insides. At 
first everyone panicked, expecting him to be hallow, and many a children to be 
scared. Instead they were met by the sight of a young blonde haired boy, slightly 
younger than the rest of the group from the looks of it. Everyone’s jaws damn near 
hit the floor as they found that Teddie hadn’t been kidding about one thing. He 
certainly wasn’t hollow on the inside anymore. But now they had to ask something 
else; WHEN THE HELL DID TEDDIE GROW A BODY INSIDE OF HIM, 
HOLYSHITHOLYFUCKHOLYSHIT! 


Teddie groaned a bit as he pushed himself off of the ground, holding the suit up to 
cover his body as he stood back up. He was frowning slightly at having been 
knocked over; but he didn’t seem all that pissed. Just mildly annoyed at his bruised 
hind-quarters. He didn’t even seem fazed by everyone’s amazement with the man 
that stood in front of them. 


“Ouch! That really hurt y’know...” Teddie mumbled abit, rubbing at his hindquarters 
with his free arm for a moment before searching for his head that had rolled away. 
It wasn’t too far away, luckily. He walked over and picked it up, all the time no one 
so much as speaking a word. They were much too dumbfounded. How in the fuck 
was this even going on!? Everyone was confused out of their goddamned minds; 


though strangely enough Maya was the only one blushing slightly. She had probably 
been the only one at the time to notice that Teddie was completely naked inside the 
bear suit. The very, very loose bear suit that he had to hold up least it fall to his 
ankles. That could be very problematic. “Hey, Chie-chan, Yuki-chan.” Teddie called 
out to the girls as he finally turned around with his head under his arm-pit, making 
his way back to the table all the while. 


“Y-Yes...?” Chie stuttered, still dumbfounded by what she was observing. How 
exactly do you react when you find out someone's been growing an entire human 
being inside them? Well... Besides the traditional means of doing that. And you 
know what the worst part of this entire thing was? Teddie fucking sparkled every 
time he turned his head. And he was certainly using it to his advantage. Justin 
would be tempted to kick his ass again, but he was still frozen in place with 
confusion. 


“Do you have anything to wear? I'm basically like a newborn at the moment...” 
Teddie smiled, sparkles flowing from his eyes like a laser light show. Teddie 
certainly brought a new definition to the word ‘pretty-boy.’ 


“T-Teddie? Is that really you...?” Chie questioned, still not entirely believing that this 
was Teddie she was starring at. 


“What the fuck is going on!?” Justin finally shouted, having finally regained control 
over his muscles again, his shock replaced with complete confusion. He had no idea 
what was going on. First Marooka ended up getting killed, then Teddie somehow 
made his way over to the real world, and NOW Teddie had apparently grown a body 
inside of him, and his body fucking sparkled. This had to be a nightmare. It just HAD 
to be. 


“Wait, did you say you're like a newborn!? Then don't take the bottom part off! You 
need some clothes, right? C'mon, let's go look around...” Chie shouted and 
stammered as she just realized Teddie was completely naked. They needed to get 
him clothes and quick. She and Yukiko immediately jumped up, grabbing the rest of 
Teddie’s suit to make sure it stayed up on him before dragging him off to some 
other part of the mall. Justin just stood there speechless, not sure how to react. 
About a lot of things really. One of them being his girlfriend pretty much being 
forced into buying Teddie clothes. He was not a fan of that. It was silent for a 
moment between everyone as they tried to figure out what was going on. 


“That's... Teddie...? He said he's not hollow anymore... So, like... he grew himself a 
body in there?” Kanji questioned, an extreme sense of puzzlement in his voice. He 
had never been more confused about anything in all his life. And this was coming 
from the guy who was sexually confused. 


“What kinda creature would do that!? | mean... what IS he?” Yosuke was completely 
bewildered. 


“Hey Yu... Remember that thing | said about keeping an eye on Teddie? Yeah, that 
applies double now.” Justin remarked snidely as he starred off in the distance, 
where the figures of Chie, Teddie, and Yukiko had vanished. Yu didn’t so much as 
say a word to Justin on the matter. He could get pretty suspicious of Teddie at 
times, but when shit like this happened, his priorities were in places other than the 
heart. 


“Was he just sparkling?” Maya questioned. She only got a slight nod from Justin in 
response. No one ws really paying much attention to that. They were much too 
confused by the fact that Teddie had managed to grow himself a body inside of his 
old body. Like a cocoon almost... Actually that seems like a pretty apt metaphor 
when you realized the new Teddie could easily be in a boy band, while the old 
Teddie was... Well not as pretty. 


“.. Then again, this is hardly the first bizarre thing we've seen... And | gotta admit, 
it's probably better than him walking around in his bear suit.” Yosuke sighed 
slightly. Even though this was the weirdest thing he had ever seen, and they 
probably should look into it at some point, they did have more important matters to 
look into. “Oh, hey, weren't we gonna see about talking to Rise? | was so shocked 
that | lost track of what we were talking about. Let's head over to Rise's place. As 
for Teddie... He's with the girls, so he should be fine.” 


“I’m more concerned for the girls, honestly.” Justin remarked. With Teddie clearly 
actively shooting for both of the girls, Justin wouldn’t put it behind Teddie to try and 
seduce them now that he had the two alone. And given his new appearance, he 
damn well could if he played his cards right. 


“_..Was he just sparkling?” Maya continued to ask, still not believing what she had 
seen. No one could really blame her though. 


“Mmmm-mmm! It’s finally the season for Topsicles again. Hey how come you two 
aren’t having any?” 


The five of them were waiting at the shopping district, eating ice-cream to pass the 
time as they waited for the arrival of the girls. Or at least, Kanji, Yosuke, and Yu 
were. Justin and Maya were not. Justin simply could not eat after watching Teddie 
spew out a body from his body; his stomach was tangled up in all sorts of knots. 
Everything was just going to shit as of late. 


“Just not hungry...” Justin sighed slightly as he leaned against a railing behind him, 
that really had no earthly business being there, since there was nothing to separate, 
nor were they above ground level. Regardless, that left Maya having to answer the 
same question. She blushed slightly as Kanji and Yosuke directed their stare at 
Maya, curious why she wouldn’t eat. They were clearly oblivious to Maya’s eating 


problems. But this really wasn’t like eating a sandwhich or something, it was just ice 
cream... 


“Oh uh... | don’t really have any money, so...” Maya was embarrassed by the lack of 
funds. She really should get a job or something... But who would hire a middle- 
school dropout like Maya? She clearly didn’t have much to bring to the table as far 
as a job went. Yosuke passed her a slight look of disappointment. As did Justin. He 
would lend her the money if she wanted ice cream; after all, eating that was better 
than not eating at all as far as he was concerned. He would gladly pay for her. 
Yosuke stared down at his Topsicle for a brief moment. He had just unwrapped it, so 
he hadn't really started to eat it yet... 


“,.Here, you can have mine.” Yosuke remarked with a smile as he tried to pass off 
the ice-cream to Maya. Maya of course wasn’t having any of that. That was Yosuke’s 
topsicle after all; he paid for it so he should be the one to eat it. 


“Huh? No, | couldn’t do that-“ 


“No seriously, | insist. It’s all yours. | can always just go get another one.” Yosuke 
was still smiling brightly as Maya swapped her glance back and forth between the 
topsicle in Yosuke’s hand and Yosuke. She blushed slightly before reaching out to 
grab the ice-cream. She didn’t like taking Yosuke’s ice cream, but she was more 
than appreciative of the gesture. 


“... hanks.” She choked up, her cheeks red hot at this point as she held the topsicle 
in her hand. She was very clearly hesitant to eat it, given that she was moving ata 
Snail’s pace as she did, but at least she was eating. Justin passed Yosuke a funny 
look as he leaned back slightly and crossed his arms, a wide grin on his face. Did 
Yosuke just do something ADMIRABLE? That was certainly a first. Yosuke eventually 
noticed Justin starring at him, and soon started to stare back out of the corners of 
his eyes. It took a moment before Justin eventually smiled and mouthed off a 
thanks. He appreciated what he did for Maya, and even though this was Yosuke, he 
had no problem thanking him for doing something good. Yosuke in turn only bushed 
Slightly. That was unexpected coming from Justin. 


“Sorry we're late...” Chie called out to the group as the three of them finally came 
around the bend. Justin’s eyes widened slightly as he caught a good look of Teddie 
walking their way. Holy fucking crap, he was hot. This could prove to be 
problematic. Justin had to shake his head slightly at himself for that. He couldn’t 
believe he was getting jealous of Teddie of all people. He had nothing to fear from 
Ted, even if he was trying to steal his girlfriend. He trusted Chie not to fall for his 
trickery. 


“How'd it take you that long to find clothes for Ted? Whoa...! I-ls that you, 
Teddie...?” Yosuke gasped slightly as Teddie stood in plain sight of everyone. 
Everyone was a little caught off guard by Teddie’s appearance; especially Maya 


given her cheeks turned red hot damn near immediately, her mouth slightly ajar. 
Though she damn near had to slap herself when she noticed herself doing it. She 
didn’t really like Teddie like that. In her mind Teddie was always going to be a giant 
fluffy bear; and she didn’t roll that way, even if she was sort of desperate. She was 
just a little caught off-guard by... Holy fuck those sparkles. How does he do that? 


“Oui, monsieur! How do | look?” Teddie spoke with a French accent... And a French 
vocabulary apparently. 


“C’est Magnifique.” Yu joked , making an okay sign using his hand in the process. 
Teddie smiled profusely at that, finding pride in his appearance. And he probably 
should, considering he went from being a bear to an entire person in no time flat. 
Chie wasn’t quite as enthusiastic by the compliment though. 


“Uh, don't encourage him.” Chie shook her head at Yu. Yu in turn only chuckled and 
went back to his ice-cream. “I have to say, it totally blew my mind, but he's Teddie 
alright. This guy had to make it a huge ordeal... Everything was new to him, so it 
turned into a big mess. He was so excited in the women's section that he started 
blabbering...” Justin had started smoking while they waited for Teddie and the crew 
to arrive, but that stopped the moment that remark hit his ears. The cigarette fell 
from his mouth and on to the asphalt as his jaw opened wide with disgust. 


“Hold on, hold on; What the fuck were you guys doing in the woman’s section?” 
Justin remarked with a slight glare. Chie’s eyebrows raised a bit as she realized 
what Justin had thought she meant like that. 


“We didn’t TAKE him there; he just sort of wandered off...” Chie tried to explain. 
Justin immediately felt a wave of guilt splash across him. He had taken that as 
something so much worse; not Teddie just being... Well Teddie. He started blushing 
with embarrassment, looking towards the ground in shame. 


“Sorry...” Justin mumbled. Chie sighed a bit before turning back to Teddie to lecture 
him. 


“Hey, you can't just go around doing whatever you please when you're in this form, 
got it?” Chie scolded the bear. She was just starting to realize the trouble that 
Teddie was going to cause by letting his curiosity get the better of him. Teddie 
started to frown a bit, hanging his head in slight shame. Or so it would appear; the 
guy turned out to be one hell of an actor. 


“Well, he can't help it. It's his first time in our world.” Yukiko tried to defend Teddie; 
much to his satisfaction. How satisfied? He did a fist pump out of view of the girls. 
He was clearly trying to manipulate them in his favor. Which absolutely disgusted 
every sense in Justin’s body. He was going to have to make a mental note of kicking 
Teddie’s ass from now on. Looks like Yosuke’s going to be off the hook for a while. 
Chie sighed slightly. She supposed Yukiko was right. 


“All right... You don't need to get all mopey like that. | never said | won't forgive 
you!” Chie half-assed an apology to Teddie. Which is good because he certainly 
didn’t deserve a sincere one when he wasn’t being sincerely hurt. Teddie didn’t 
seem to mind though; he’d take what he could get. One out of two ain’t bad. And he 
hadn’t even started trying to flirt with Maya yet. He’d be willing to bet he might 
actually get some results with her. Just not the results he was looking for. 


“I'm so glad! | was worried that you didn't like me anymore.” Teddie continued to 
try and play the sob story for the girls. Chie smiled slightly, laughing a bit to herself. 


“Man... If you can behave yourself, you'll be pretty cute.” Justin immediately shot a 
glare at Chie. She should have known that was coming. 


“Is he cute...? What do you think, Kanji?” Yosuke joked, turning towards Kanji. Justin 
also decided to pass a glare at Yosuke. He was going to give Yosuke a break on the 
ass-kickings after what he had just did for Maya and with Teddie in the picture now, 
but he just might have to change his mind on that. Still, he supposed that wasn’t 
really offensive... They didn’t know if Kanji was into dudes or not. He claimed he 
wasn’t, but Justin really begged to differ. 


“Huh? What're you asking me for?” Kanji really didn’t get what Yosuke was trying to 
imply. That might have been for the better, all things considered. But of course, 
Yosuke was going to push his luck like usual. 


“Well, | was just wondering if he was your type.” Yosuke raised and lowered his 
eyebrows in a ‘wink wink nudge nudge’ manner. Kanji gave him only a slight glare. 
He got what he was trying to say now; and quite frankly he wasn’t a fan of being 
called a homosexual. 


“Ohhh... | get it. What you’re really asking is... ‘Will you please beat the shit out of 
me, Kanji?’” Yosuke’s eyes immediately widened with fear. That was not the 
reaction he was expecting. As for Justin and Yukiko, they both burst into hysterics 
soon enough. Justin thought that was the cleverest comeback he had heard in so 
long. If he could give Kanji a reward for that, he would. He’d call it the ‘Your Ass just 
got Renovated’ award. “It ain't funny, senpai.” 


“It kind of is.” Justin chuckled slightly before coming to a complete stop once he 
realized Kanji was dead serious. He wasn’t finding any humor in Yosuke being a 
jerkass. Justin really shouldn’t have been either, but c’mon. That comeback was 
gold. Comedy gold | tell ya! 


“Oooh, please, everyone! Don't fight over me, baby!” Teddie spoke up, his ego 
clearly getting to his head. Though that certainly warranted a glare from both Kanji 
and Teddie. 


“Who you calling baby!? I’ll shit down your neckhole, Ted!” Justin snarled at Teddie. 
Teddie of course only laughed as though finding victory in his ability to piss Justin 
off; clearly not understanding just how easy that was to do. 


“Shuddup! You picking a fight with me!?” Kanji continued, ready to pounce Teddie 
at any second. Tensions were certainly high between everyone; at least half the 
group was actively trying to tear each other’s heads off. Which only proved to be 
hysterical for Yukiko, who only laughed harder as Kanji and Justin put aside their 
differences to gang up on Teddie. 


“Enough, enough...” Yosuke sighed slightly as he held out his hands to calm Justin 
and Kanji down. Who would have thought he’d be the one to stop the fight. It was 
like our little Yosuke was growing up. But not really, since he sort of started all of 
this. He reached into his pocket, digging around for a second before pulling out 
1,000 yen and handing it off to Kanji. “Here, Kanji. Get whatever ice cream you 
want, just share it with Teddie. We're gonna head for the tofu shop. Wait here until 
we get back.” Kanji was more than a little surprised by the generosity Yosuke was 
exhibiting. Though not as much as Teddie. 


“Wow, you're rich!” Teddie declared, staring at the dollar bill with awe. 


“That’s not that much Teddie.” Justin sighed slightly, shaking his head. Teddie didn’t 
understand, so he wasn’t sure why he even bothered explaining it to Teddie. | 
mean, what was he even going to need money for anyway? He didn’t need to 
understand how the currency system worked here. 


“Il can't just take this from you!” Kanji tried to object to the money Yosuke had given 
him; as though he were taking some sort of priceless treasure from Yosuke. It was 
only 1,000 yen; really nothing to make a big deal about. Besides, it was for Teddie, 
not Kanji. 


“Think of it as a welcome-back party for Teddie. Just don't go around making a 
racket.” Yosuke ordered the two. Kanji still wasn’t entirely convinced. Teddie sure 
as hell was though. And so Kanji just sighed a bit before putting the cash in his 
pocket. He supposed it wouldn’t matter how much he tried to object anyway. And 
besides; free topsicles. 


“Whoa, Yosuke, what's gotten into you? You're acting like a real senpai all of a 
sudden. Oh, | get it. You might say differently, but you're still nice to Teddie. I'm 
glad Yosuke's developing into such a mature adult. Someone who doesn't let trifles 
bother him.” Chie praised Yosuke... Though why is another question entirely. Justin 
crossed his arms and twisted his head off to the side slightly. He could already tell 
she was trying to butter him up for some reason; now it was just a matter of what. 
Yosuke squinted his eyes slightly, confused by what he was hearing. Something 
didn’t strike him as quite right. 


“What...? You’re worrying me, Chie.” 


“Oh, it's about Teddie's clothes, that's all. We didn't have the money for them, so 
we charged the rest to you.” Justin and Yosuke both immediately recoiled at what 
they had heard. Now normally Justin wouldn’t so much as think to side against Chie 
with Yosuke on anything; but for once Yosuke was in the complete right this time. 


“You did what!?” Justin shouted. Chie was more than a little surprised to see Justin 
siding with Yosuke on this. And she could tell he was because he probably would 
have given her a high-five or something if he wasn’t siding with Yosuke. And he 
certainly wouldn’t be giving her that glare. 


“WHAT!? You put it on my account!? What the hell, Chie!? | never said you could do 
that!” Yosuke went batshit insane at that. And rightfully so. Even Justin found 
himself agreeing with Yosuke. That was a real dick move on Chie’s end. Besides, 
look at those clothes Ted was wearing. They could have just gotten him a t-shirt and 
some jeans and called it a day. Hell, Yosuke was actually thinking of dragging 
Teddie back and making him swap the clothes out for a t-shirt and jeans, and 
getting his money back. 


“What else were we supposed to do!? This stuff was expensive, even for Junes!” 
Chie shouted back. She had gone from praising Yosuke to trying to tear out his 
heart in a matter of seconds. And normally Justin would find this entertaining, if Chie 
wasn’t so wrong. 


“Buy something else then!” Justin pointed out the obvious. 


“You seriously charged it to me? Wh-Why would you do that!? You know I've been 
saving up to buy a motorcycle!” Yosuke had been saving for that thing for over a 
year now. He was so close, and now Chie had practically ripped that out of his 
hands. Justin raised his hands making a slight thrusting motion with them at Yosuke 
as though to say ‘see what you did?’ She didn’t care though. Not in the slightest. 


“Oh, that. You don't need one.” Chie tried to justify her actions. 
“What! ?” 


“Oh come on, Chie! It doesn’t matter if he needs one; that was HIS money. No one 
said you could use it!” Yu and Yukiko were actually a bit surprised to see Justin so 
actively campaigning against Chie, and so actively defending Yosuke. Not to say 
they didn’t AGREE with Yosuke (even though technically Yukiko had made that 
decision with Chie,) it was just strange to watch Justin not being so biased towards 
this entire thing. 


“C'mon baby. Stop fighting over-“ Teddie tried to break the tension with a joke. And 
failed miserably when Yosuke cut him off. Besides, they already heard that same 
joke like five minutes ago. 


“Shuddup! This is your fault, y'know!” Yosuke grunted with rage. “You listen here, 
Ted... You better take really, really, REALLY good care of that. If you put evena 
single tear in it, I'll make your next set of clothes out of the bear hide you took off!” 
He barked at Teddie. Teddie for once was not faking being really hurt by that. No 
one messes with his bear fur. NO ONE. 


“Yo Teddie, don't let it get you down. Let's go get some Topsicles.” Kanji tried to 
cheer Teddie up. And it worked, because Teddie had jumped up on Kanji’s shoulders 
to try and hitch a ride. Kanji of course was thrashing about every which way and 
that to try and throw the bugger off his shoulders. He didn’t succeed until they got 
to the door of the convenience store. Justin watched with slight amusement at 
Teddie’s childlike innocence as he tried to play piggyback on Kanji’s back. Fora 
complete pervert, it seemed he knew so little about... well anything. Justin was 
smiling by the time he turned back to Chie and Yosuke, both of which were going at 
it pretty hard. Justin’s smile immediately faded. He had considered jumping in, but 
figured it wasn’t worth it. The deed was done, and even though Chie was 
completely in the wrong on this, arguing about it would solve nothing. The four 
remaining team members that had been watching the scuffle sighed in complete 
synchronization. 


“Let's go on ahead... | think they're going to be a while.” Yukiko spoke up over the 
commotion. Justin was not at all opposed to that idea, and with a slight motion of 
his arm, he gave everyone confirmation that he was a-okay for ditching the two’s 
quarrel. They only walked for a short while before they made it to the tofu shop. 
And an all too familiar figure immerging from its contents. 


“Ah... | had a feeling you’d come.” The blue haired girl remarked as she walked out 
of the building, adjusting her hat slightly so that it fit snugly around the width of her 
skull. Justin rolled his eyes almost immediately. He didn’t know who this girl was, 
but he knew whatever she wanted couldn’t possibly be good. And after all that shit 
with Kanji, Justin wasn’t going to rule out that she was involved. And he knew he 
was going to get shit every twelve seconds for referring to ‘he’ as she. 


“You're...!” Yukiko gasped with surprise as the girl in purple made her way in front 
of them. Maya had no idea who this was, but she got a feeling the group wasn’t 
particularly fond of her; not based on their reaction anyway. Justin crossed his arms 
Slightly, leaning on one leg as he stared the girl down from where he stood. He 
probably wouldn’t have been if it wasn’t for the fact that she was glaring at him and 
him specifically. Justin could faintly hear the sound of Chie and Yosuke still bickering 
as they made their way forward to rejoin the investigation team. 


“Are you here to ingratiate yourself with Rise Kujikawa now?” The girl in purple 
questioned. Most of the group just passed each other a look of confusion. They had 
no idea what ingratiate meant. Justin, however did. And he was deeply offended. 


They weren’t sucking up to anyone; they were here because Rise was their friend. 
And if anyone tried to imply otherwise, Justin was going to give them shit. 


“Excuse me? You want to run that past me again.” Justin barked back. The girl 
immediately turned back to glaring at Justin, adjusting her hat slightly once again. 
Justin didn’t know it at the time, but usually when this girl adjusted her hat, it’s 
because she was going to go full detective on your ass. And she damn well might of 
too if Yosuke and Chie hadn't finally made their way to where the rest of the group 
was. 


“Geez... Why did the clerk even let them charge it to someone else...? Huh? W-Wait, 
you're that guy we saw with Kanji...!” Yosuke shouted in surprise as he noticed the 
girl. She in turn stopped glaring at Justin to make eye-contact with the two new 
arrivals. 


“Precisely. | don't believe we've met since then-In fact, | don't believe I've ever 
introduced myself. My name is Naoto Shirogane. I'm investigating the multiple 
murders that have occurred here.” Naoto introduced herself formally, making a 
slight bow of her head to the group. Justin raised an eyebrow. Investigating the 
murders? So... The investigation team weren’t the only ones investigating it? | 
mean, clearly Naoto couldn’t be part of the police force, right? She was too young. 
“Mind if | ask you a few questions on the subject? The latest victim, Kinshiro 
Morooka... He was a teacher at the school you all attend, correct?” Naoto started 
interrogating the group. 


“S-So what?” Chie questioned, not at all discreet. She should have left the lying up 
to Justin or Yu. Justin was a fairly shit liar, of course; but not when he was pissed off. 
And he was most certainly pissed after that remark Naoto had made a few moments 
ago. 


“The public is focused on the fact that he is associated with the second victim's 
school... But in truth, that's irrelevant. What intrigues me is the inconsistency. This 
Marooka... has never appeared on television” Justin’s eyes widened slightly. She 
had made that connection too? Damn she was good; that much was for sure. That 
still didn’t dismiss the attitude though. She passed Justin a slight glance, taking in 
the expression on his face as she pointed out that she was aware of the television 
angle. She was particularly interest in him for some reason. “What do you make of 
that?” 


“,.How are we supposed to know?” Yosuke rebutted, looking off in the distance as 
though he were uninterested. You would think avoiding eye contact during an 
interrogation session like this would be a bad thing, but in actuality it kind of 
helped. It made it appear as though none of them gave a crap about the case. And 
if they didn’t give a crap, they probably weren’t involved... Probably. 


“Well, we'll leave it at that. For my part, I'd like to solve this case as quickly as 
possible. I'll be keeping an eye on you all.” Naoto shot Justin a slight glare before 
tipping her head once more, indicating she was prepared to depart. “Well then, until 
we meet again.” She announced before departing off down the twisty street of the 
shopping district, turning around one of the alleyways. Justin just sort of starred at 
where she had ran off. Something didn’t rub him quite right about her... Something 
was up, he just knew it. 


“Who is that guy...?” Yosuke questioned. Clearly something wasn’t quite right with 
her. 


“It felt like he completely saw through us... He even knew about the TV thing.” Chie 
remarked. Justin starred down the alleyway for a moment longer before turning 
back to the rest of the group, all still puzzled by the encounter they had just 
undergone. 


“She knows something.” Justin muttered out loud. As to what, he had no idea... But 
given the looks she kept giving Justin; he could only assume she was very 
suspicious of the group for some reason or another. She definitely knew something 
she wasn’t letting on to; though as to what was still in question. Justin starred down 
the alleyway for only a brief moment longer before turning back around. Just in time 
too; Rise was making her way outside at just that moment to see what all the fuss 
was about. She was more than thrilled to see her rescuers coming by to see how 
she was doing. 


“Oh... Hi.” Rise greeted everyone timidly... And making them damn near jump out 
of their clothes with fright. They hadn’t expected Rise to get the drop on them while 
they had their backs turned to watch the road Naoto had departed upon. They had 
sort of expected it to be the other way around. 


“Rise-chan! Are you okay now...?” Yukiko questioned, sort of caught off guard by 
Rise’s appearance. Rise in turn nodded her head timidly. She claimed to be doing 
Okay, but she still seemed kind of out of it. Give it a day or two, though, and she 
should be alright. Justin smiled slightly; it was nice to see her spirits starting to rise 
again. 


“Good, good...” Yosuke nodded his head a bit. He wasn’t entirely sure what to say 
to a celebrity, even if he had talked to Rise before on several occasions. It was hard 
to choose just the right words; and often than not, he just decided on using less 
words and shorter remarks. 


“Are you all here to check up on me?” Rise questioned, curious to see if all these 

people were here because they wanted to see Risette, or because they wanted to 
make sure Rise was alright. And save for maybe Yosuke, it was most certainly the 
latter, as nods went across the group, verifying they were in fact her for her. Even 
Maya; though she certainly was a bit more hesitant to nod. Rise seemed alright to 


her from what she’d seen; but she was still a teen idol. One wrong move, and bam; 
right back into the ‘people | despise’ pile she’d go. 


“No, we’re here for the tofu. Of course we’re here to see how you’re doing.” Justin 
remarked jokingly. It got a good laugh out of Rise, so that was good. It was nice 
seeing her smile once and a while. She had seemed so depressed every other time 
he’d seen her, so it was good to see she wasn’t so down in the dumps as of late. All 
the same, Rise stopped laughing after a brief moment, a smile still crossing her 
face. 


“Oh, um... Do you guys have a moment? There's something | want to tell you. 
Follow me. My grandma's taking care of the shop today.” 


“Yeah, | remember being at my house... When | came to, though, | was already in 
the other world.” 


Rise was just wrapping up her summary of what she could remember from the 
incident. Same thing as all the others really; she was in her house, and then she got 
kidnapped. They had no recollection of anything between getting snatched and 
waking up in the television... Justin wondered if the killer was using something to 
knock them out before he grabbed them. Like chloroform or something. It would 
make sense, right? Chie sighed slightly as Rise finished telling her story. They 
weren’t getting quite as much as they had wanted to out of Rise. Still nothing on the 
killer, still nothing that could help them with the King Moron situation. They had hit 
a dead-end wall. 


“Still no real information on the killer...” Chie sighed in slight defeat. It felt to her 
like they weren’t getting anywhere; and this was just the final nail in the casket. 
Yosuke passed a glance back and forth between Rise and Chie. Rise might not have 
had any answers for their questions on the matter of Rise’s disappearance or King 
Moron’s death, but she might know something else that was bothering him. 


“We met this weird kid named Naoto a second ago...” Yosuke spoke up, hoping the 
name would job some memories for Rise. Luckily, it did. She was very familiar with 
Naoto. 


“Oh... He's come to the shop several times. He asked me a lot about the incident. | 
didn't tell him anything about the other world, though. | figured it'd be a waste of 
time. Actually, he asked me about you guys too, but I just made up some stuff. Like, 
‘They found me unconscious on the roof at Junes.’” Rise elaborated on the subject 
for them. Justin gave a slight disgruntled look towards Rise, a certain comment 
striking him particularly strangely. Why was she asking about them? And more 
importantly, on what topic? 


“Well, | guess that's close enough to the truth.” Yosuke sighed. Really that 
information didn’t help quite as much as he’d thought it would. They already knew 
Naoto was investigating the murders; the only thing funny about that story was the 
part where Naoto was asking about them. And even then Yosuke had a pretty good 
idea why Naoto might be looking into them. Rise looked around for a moment 
before turning back toward the group, her cheeks slightly red. 


“Um... So...” Rise stuttered for a moment, trying to force the words up. “Um... I-l 
really appreciate what you did for me... Thank you soooo much! | love you guys!” 
Justin’s jaw damn near dropped. Holy crap, she went from being shy as fuck to 
declaring love for the entire group. | mean, sure it was obvious she meant 
platonically; but wow. What a transition. Justin and Maya exchange a slight glance 
of ‘you just heard that right?’ 


“Huh...? Awww, you don't have to thank us!” Chie replied cheerfully. She had never 
really received thanks with so much gratitude behind it. She had never once had a 
celebrity tell her how much she appreciated what they did. Yosuke in particular was 
starting to get excited by the sudden mood change in Rise. This was the Risette he 
had been looking for all those weeks ago when he heard she'd be in town. 


“Dude... She's so cute... Man, it's finally hitting me that you're the real deal. You 
really are Risette.” Yosuke practically squealed with glee. Maya had been smiling 
but a moment earlier, but once she say Yosuke get so worked up over Rise, the 
words that left her mouth, her smile soon dropped into a slight frown... She didn’t 
know why, but her chest started to hurt a little bit... Justin had apparently noticed 
her change in demeanor, placing his hand upon her shoulder. 


“Hey... what’s wrong?” Justin questioned. She looked so down heartened about 
something; like something had struck at her very soul. And for all he knew, it could 
have. Hell for all SHE knew. She didn’t understand why she felt so hurt right now, 
but she did. 


“...Oh uh... It’s nothing.” Maya dismissed Justin’s attempts at discerning what was 
wrong. Justin bit his bottom lip slightly. He didn’t need to be a therapist to tell 
something was bothering her. But he wasn’t going to press her in front of all her 
friends like this. He wished he could do something though; but he couldn’t really fix 
anything unless he knew the problem. 


“Well, | Know | sounded gloomy and all from stress, so... I-] thought you might not 
like me that way... Do I... sound weird? Oh, but | guess it sounds more "natural" this 
way to the public... I'm sorry... I've practically lost touch with what the normal me is 
like.” Rise mused aloud. Justin felt his heart break slightly watching her struggle 
with this outloud. It must hurt not knowing what the real you is like; to be nothing 
but the media’s puppet to manipulate for their agendas and profits... To be a tool. 


“Haha, no need to apologize. Just do what comes naturally.” Chie attempted to ease 
her concerns. After all; none of them cared what she sounded like. Friendship is 
unconditional after all, and they were friend; whether she knew it or not. 


“| think everyone has multiple sides to them. You don't have to force yourself to 
decide on just one.” Yukiko added on to Chie’s speech, trying to clarify a few things. 
Justin sighed slightly. 


“Yeah, tell me about it.” He muttered to himself. No one should ever claim to know 
what it’s like to have multiple sides until you went through what Justin went through 
on a daily basis. 


“Haha, it sounds convincing when Yukiko says it.” Chie chuckled slightly. She was 
no good at explaining things; so it was great that Yukiko was there to cover all of 
her bases for her. Yukiko didn’t seem all that convinced that she had actually 
helped as much as Chie was implying she did. All she did was reiterate what Chie 
said after all. 


“Huh...? R-Really?” Rise chuckled slightly, a grin sweeping her face again. 


“Thanks. I'm glad you're the first people | got to know here.” She remarked with 
cheer in her voice. She was so tired of all the crowds, all the paparazzi... It was nice 
to meet some people who liked her for her, and not for being Risette; not for being 
that fake personality she put on for the cameras. Chie was smiling at Rise when a 
thought suddenly struck her. They had completely forgotten something. 


“Oh yeah, we almost forgot your present. The Teddie Glasses. Um, you don't have 
to take them, but... Well...” Chie turned her gaze over to Yu as he dug around in his 
pockets to find the glasses. It took a second, but he held them in his hand, 
examining them, trying to think of the best way to address Rise when he gave these 
to her. Usually Teddie did this kind of stuff; he didn’t know how to really explain 
these glasses. Luckily for Yu, he didn’t have to. 


“Senpai... Would you be struggling without my help? | can help you in that world, 
right? With my power... So wouldn't it be better if | joined the team?” Rise 
questioned Yu. Yu was more than a little surprised to find that Rise had pretty much 
asked him to join the team, and not the other way around. IT was like she had done 
all the work for him. He grinned as he passed off the glasses to Rise. 


“Welcome to the team.” 


“These are kinda proof that you're one of us... Basically, on the other side, there’s 
this fog... And these glasses let you see through it all.” Yosuke tried to explain the 
functionality of the glasses to her. Luckily he could make it brief; Rise seemed to get 
it almost immediately. She was pretty smart for a celebrity that pretty much had to 
act like a stupid teenager in front of the cameras. 


“| see... | do remember you all wearing glasses over there. Thanks, Senpai. Now I'm 
part of the team, too!” Rise declared, as though she hadn't already accepted the 
invitation to help them. “I'll be going to Yasogami High, starting tomorrow. But | 
don't have any friends yet, so don't ignore me, alright? | do owe you my life, so... 
you know...” 


“You owe us nothing, Rise. Besides, what do you mean no friends; you have us, 
don’t you?” Justin was only slightly joking. He meant what he said, he just tried to 
deliver it in a slightly humorous tone. It might have been better if he did do itina 
serious tone, given the look she gave him afterwards. It was uh... A lot of 
admiration, that’s for sure. Chie turned to give Justin a slight glare; as though this 
was his fault. Justin just shrugged his shoulder and shook his head. It wasn’t like he 
was trying to flatter the girl; he was just being nice. 


“W-Wow... | didn't realize you were so cool, Senpai.” She gushed with admiration in 
her eyes. Justin rubbed at the back of his neck slightly with embarrassment. 
Compliments and Justin just did not work in the long run; it felt so foreign to him. He 
never got compliments for anything as a kid; so it was almost like a new sensation 
to him. 


“This sure is a rough time to transfer here, though. The kidnappings, King Moron's 
death... All that, and exams are soon, too.” Yosuke grimaced, considering all the 
shit that had been happening lately. And then he had to go and bring up exams. It 
was the worst part of school; even for the braniacs like Yukiko and Justin... There 
was no way in hell Justin was getting a perfect score again, by the way. He’d eat his 
right foot if it happened a second time, honest to god. “Exams... Now I'm depressing 
myself. | wonder if there's any chance they'll be cancelled...” 


“| doubt it. They always hold exams, rain or shine...” Chie sighed slightly before 
turning her gaze over to Justin. It was immediately clear to Justin she was asking if 
he’d help; she didn’t have to say a word to him for him to understand she needed 
the help. And he was more than happy to oblige. Justin pounded his fist lightly in his 
chest, as though to confirm he had her back. Chie in turn only blushed. It was good 
to know Justin would go out of his way to do something he hated for her. She didn’t 
LIKE that she had to make him do that; but it was touching to think he wouldn’t 
think twice to do it. 


“| almost got killed by those monsters. Compared to that, exams are nothing.” Rise 
chuckled. Now that was an attitude Justin could get behind. Who the fuck cares 
about exams? Not Justin, that’s for damn sure. Although...Would Rise even have to 
take the exams? She wasn’t there for any of the material, so probably not, right? 


“Alrighty then, let's discuss the case some more tomorrow at our special 
headquarters.” Yosuke declared. Justin’s smile turned into a frown almost 
immediately. 


“Special headquarters?” Maya questioned from next to Justin. See this is exactly 
why we don’t call it that. No one gets what the hell you’re talking about; you just 
look like some sort of freak. 


“He means Junes.” 
“Bh,” 


“Yo. How's it going?” Kanji interrupted the group, having dragged Teddie along to 
the shrine... Though... How did Kanji know they were going to the shrine? No one 
said anything to him other than they would be at Rise’s place; which was obviously 
not the case. “Dude, Teddie ate like five topsicles... Though if you count the ones | 
had before, that makes six, so | still win.” Kanji beamed with pride at his victory 
over Teddie in ice cream eating. Justin wasn’t sure he should be enthused or not, so 
he slowly put his fist in the air, as though doing a half-assed chant. Mostly because 
that’s exactly what he was doing. 


“No one asked...” Yosuke spat with annoyance. 


“We're all done talking already! Let's go, Senpai!” Rise remarked with great glee. 
Justin damn near jumped in the bushes for cover when she had that look of 
admiration on her face again; but luckily for him it was addressed at Yu this time. Yu 
of course recoiled in slight horror. He was trying to get with Yukiko, dammit, not 
her! Yukiko... Well Yukiko actually looked sort of angry seeing Rise give Yu that 
look... When would those two just get it through their heads that they like each 
other? They’re just making things awkward by holding out on asking the other ona 
date. 


“Uh... When did you get so chipper?” Kanji questioned, slightly off-put by Rise’s 
sudden disposition change. 


“Do you go to Yasogami, like Senpai? I'll be starting school there tomorrow, so | 
hope we get along too.” Rise continued to beam with cheer; it was actually pretty 
damn confusing for Kanji. He couldn’t understand what she was so happy about, 
and he kind of didn’t want to know. 


“Huh? Oh... cool. Uhh... What grade are you in?” For some inexplicable reason 
Yukiko started to crack up at that. Like... It wasn’t even a joke; there was nothing to 
laugh at. BUT SHE DID IT ANYWAY. Justin just shook his head a bit, pinching his 
forehead. 


“So where's Teddie?” Yosuke questioned. They couldn’t just let that guy wander 
around without someone keeping an eye on him; that much was for sure. 


“He's over there, finishing up his fifth Topsicle. What are we gonna do with him?” 
Kanji questioned. Clearly they needed to find some place to stay. Maya had turned 
to Justin, expecting him to maybe say Teddie could stay with them too. But the 


answer to that was absolutely not. He could barely afford Maya staying there as it 
was; he didn’t need Teddie there too. Especially considering he’d probably start 
hitting on Maya within minutes. Justin would kick the living shit out of Teddie if he 
ever found out he tried anything funny with Maya. Yosuke sighed for a bit... He 
didn’t like the solution he was going to propose, but he supposed it was necessary. 


“Well... | guess I'll take him home...” 


“I can’t help myself; | love you and nobody else...” 


Justin was humming as he walked down the street. He had enough for today, so he 
had decided to head home. The others were still hanging out near the shrine, 
despite it starting to get dark. Even with the tragedy of Marooka’s death, they 
intended to get the most out of their weekend. It was a bit surprising to Justin that 
Maya decided to hang out with the others, since she generally didn’t know them 
that well, but he wasn’t objecting. It was good for her to get out of the house once 
and a while. And so Justin strolled down the street, humming whatever song he 
could think of. In all honesty, he was trying to help Yu think of songs to dedicate to 
Yukiko. It was really his choice in the long run, but that didn’t mean Justin didn’t 
have suggestions on what he thought would sound romantic. Or at least that was 
what he was doing until he heard a familiar voice from the side of the rod. 


“Good evening.” Justin sighed and rolled his eyes a bit, crossing his arms as he 
turned to be met by the sight of Naoto leaning against the wall of a nearby building, 
one arm in her pocket, one arm beside her waist. Justin was really not in the mood 
for this right now; but whatever, he’d play along with whatever the hell it was this 
girl wanted. After all, something wasn’t quite right involving her. If Justin played his 
cards right, he might figure out what. 


“Naoto, was it?” Justin questioned as he closed the distance slightly between the 
two. Naoto nodded slightly as Justin got within just arms reach to extend his arm for 
a handshake, one which Naoto was more than receiving of. This probably marked 
the first time Justin has actually gotten a handshake back from someone. Naoto just 
got bonus rep points from him. “Please to meet you; hope you guess my name.” 


“Justin Jeremiah Tylor, | believe it was.” Justin was more than a little surprised when 
Naoto did in fact guess his name; and she guessed it right too. Someone’s been 
doing some research, that much was for sure. Naoto already knew he was surprised 
too, so she didn’t even bother to wait for a response to her statement. “You are 
aware underage tobacco possession is considered a misdemeanor, correct?” Naoto 
remarked holding up a cigarette she had been holding in her pocket. The same one 
that Justin had dropped previously that day. Justin smirked slightly. 


“And so what if it is. Besides, you can’t prove that’s mine.” 


“| simple cross-examination of the DNA on this cigarette with your on-file 
information would more than suffice as evidence.” Naoto explained, twisting around 
the cigarette between her two fingers. Justin’s smirk soon started to fade. She 
wasn’t joking. She was dead serious about trying to press this. Jsutin took another 
step forward to get up close in her face. 


“So let me get this straight; you want to perform a DNA test on a cigarette, just to 
prove it’s mine? What are you going to do, get an arrest warrant because my spits 
on a smoke? You know the cops aren’t going to allow you to waste resources to fine 
some kid for smoking; don’t try and play this game with me.” Justin sneered at 
Naoto. Justin had a very valid point; it would be impractical to persue this crime. 
While it should be brought to justice, straining police resources on a cigarette but is 
not an efficient means of justice. As much as she hated to do it, she was going to 
have to let this slide. Though that was ALL she was going to let slide. 


“You've got quite the reception preceding you; some interesting stuff in your 
portfolio.” Justin stood there giving her a slight glare as he crossed his arms in front 
of his chest. He was curious to say the least. “On file aggression issues, both 
parents deceased, one of which was a world class FBI agent, and a very suspicious 
hospital stay. And then you transferred in around the time the murders first began. | 
find that very strange, don’t you?” Naoto drilled at him. Justin just shook his head in 
disgust. None of that was any of her business, and even if it was, he didn’t take very 
kindly to being under suspicion for MURDER. 


“So what? You think I’m the killer. Yeah, you got me Naoto; | came all the way from 
California just to throw some guys onto an antenna.” Justin shook his head. Naoto 
pushed herself off from the wall, so that the two were only inches apart from each 
other, each glaring at the other. 


“You're walking a tight-line here, Tylor. You have the motive, you have the 
incentive. And we can put you and your friends at the scene of each of these 
crimes.” Naoto glared at Justin. Justin stared at her for a while before chuckling to 
himself. He couldn’t believe the shit he was hearing. Fine, you want to pull bullshit 
out of your ass; two can play at that game. 


“But what’s troubling you is the nature of my game.” Justin smirked slightly as he 
turned around to walk around. You want to play games Naoto; we'll play games. So 
go ahead; follow the white rabbit. Because this bunny’s going down the rabbit hole. 
And you might not like what you'll see. Naoto glared at the back of Justin’s head as 
he walked away from their conversation. The nature of my game... A message that 
perhaps holds deeper meaning than Justin is trying to lead her on to believe. 
Regardless, this conversation only cemented her suspicions of Justin. A game... 


“Your game will be over soon, Tylor. 


